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| I. | V. 
2 Ail to the Prince of the Þ lot, For Damage the Zegor has done, 
; ; All hail ro the Krright of the Toft; Poor Titas is gWifithe Pound, 
Foer Titans ! 'tis now thy Lot ; Til the oJor proWMelthe Sum, 
To pay for all the Rot : | Full Thirty thouſand PW: 
From Wine and fix Diſhes a day {If 5ou knew on whar damiable ſcore 
Is ſure a deplorable Fate, | Such perilous words he brought forth, 
To fall to the Basket, and pray : You'd {ay his falſe TONGU# coit more 
For an Alms through an 7ror-grate. Than ever his Head was worth. 
TI. VI. 
Titzs who onze Was a Prince, The DodGor an Evidence 
Now Titus a Captive in Gaol ; Again!t our Great DUKE did comein ; 
Titus Wholov'd a Wench, .- | Nay, ſuch was his Infolence, 
Or any thing wore a Tail 3 To impeach our Gracious QUEEN : 
& Titur who made a full paſs For which ſuch JzdiFments are brought, 
: At a following Bum in the Room, | Such ATons of Scandal crowd in, 
Is clapt up himſcit by th'A---, | That T;tzs could wiſh, 'tis thought, 
And cannot reverſe his Doom, He were out of the DoFor's Skin. 
II. VIL 
Did Titzs (wear true for the King, | Nay, further, while Titus ſwore 
And is the good DodFor forlworn? | For the Safety and Life of the KI NG, 
Did T:tzr our Freedom bring, The DedGer began to roar, 
And Otes in Newgate mourn ? And belch'd out his poyſon'd Sting : 
Was Titzs the Light of the Town, The *DoFor for Titzs may ſtretch, 
The Javiour and Guardian proclaim'd, H'has ſo brought his bus'neſs about, 
And now the poor Door thrown Without the kind help of Ketch 
Toa Dingeor, in Darkneſs damn'd? lIr's feat'd he will ſcarce ger out: 
IV. VIEL. 
- But now, to declare the cauſe, Through ſixteen cloſe Key-holes, 'tis plain, 
Fil rell you as brief as I can, Inviltble Tztus did pals, - 
The DoFGor can't in the cioſe  ] And the Dedor got back again, 
Prove Titxs an honeſt Man: To catch a great Dor at Maſe - 
A Can Titns be juſt to the King, But now they are both in the Trap, 
Y From Treaſon and Treachery free, 'Tis a Wager but Jack in the Fields, 
| When the DoFor hangs 1n a String, Tho' Titus may chance to '(cape, 
For Þletting and Ferjury ? | Hasthe DoFor falt by the heels. 
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| Sold at the Entrance into the Old-Spring-Garden. 1 684. 


